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Hast thou filled not the furrows with fruit for

the world's increase ?
Has thine ear not heard from of old or thine eye not

read

The thought and the deed of us living, the doom of
us dead ?

Hast thou made not war upon earth, and again

made peace ?

Therefore, O father, that seest us whose lives are a
breath,                                                         \Ant. 3.

Take off us thy burden, and give us not wholly to
death.

For lovely is life, and the law wherein all

things live,                                              790

And gracious the season of each, and the hour of its

kind,

And precious the seed of his life in a wise man's mind;

But all save life for his life will a base man give.

But a life that is given for the life of the whole live

land,                                                            \str. 4.

From a heart unspotted a gift of a spotless hand,

Of pure will perfect and free, for the land's life's sake,

What man shall fear not to put forth his hand and take ?